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WITH PROFOUND RESPECT, 



AND MUCH PERSONAL REGARD, 



TO THE SUBSCRIBERS. 



^ 



TO THE READER. 

Below criticism^ and above ridicule from the 
sanctity of the cause ; the author gratefully 
thanks the subscribers, for enabling her to be- 
come an humble, but gratified instrument of 
contributing to'w^rd^tntf lbj^rel^:anij religious 
improvement, dtilify..' ^nd . happiness, of the 
truly destitute, the4ia|i^ei)il%i>^Q/* and Dumb* 






The contents of this little'* work are only 
calculated for the partial eyes of friendship : 
but the author addresses the friends of hu- 
manity, and could devise no better means of 
uniting with those who are extensively and 
ardently engaged, in s^ssisting a charitable in- 
stitiition. 

Schenectady^ March^ 1826. 



THE DEAF AND DUMB, 



When cheerful Brethren round him spoke ; 

Friends listening with delight ; 
The heart's kind sympathies awoke, 

Or playful Fancy's :flight, 
How sat the Deaf and Dumb ? how/c/^ ? 

Poor youth ! that answering eye. 

That mournful heaving sigh, 
Untutor'd thought, 
In Tain has sought, 
In what those nameless somethings dwelt. 

Causing the eye's quick glancing fire, 

The animated smile ; 
The flushing cheek, now flushing higher, 

As youth devoid of guile. 
With nature's free, and buoyant graces, 

Gives to its bosom friendi, 

Pure as the breeze that lends 
Uncbeck'd, and sweet, 
Its vernal treat, 
And roseate bloom ite progress traces. 

He sat and felt a blank within. 

Dreary and waste, and sad : 
Withdraws the gaze, that strove to wiBy 

The secrtt of the glad* 



Where does he tarn for soothing love ? 
Speech need not there direct. 
Thought need not now reflect ! 
His mother^s arms, 
His anguish calms, 
She points to Him ! who rules above ! 

He looks. Then slowly bends his head. 

Still falls the gushing tear ; 
His gentle sister thither led, 

Her Friend — too/air— .-too dear 
Loye could exist, not spoke — not heard. 

Intense, but unexplained — 

The Deaf and Dumb refrained : 
Ndr timid look, 
IjTor nerve that shook, 
The tumult told, that inly stirrM. 

He saw ! and felt he must not seek, 
What others sought and won : 

Forlorn the hope, he could not speak f 
Nature^s lone helpless son. 

Dared not a Lover's look to glance ; 
To earth, his trembling fell : 
Ah ! had he speech to tell, * 

Or ear to hear, 
how soon from fear. 

Might love's fond suit advance. 

O were some useful art acquired, 

Knowledge what others saj , 
To act with man, like them inspired, 

How short were tedious day. 
How sweet like them, to toil for bliss^ 

They mean to call their own ^ 



When some swift days are flown. 
With manly pride, 
May seek a Bride. 
How exquisite reward like this ! 

A mother^s watchful eyes perceive. 

Instinctive she beholds, 
What never can her love deceive. 

Though in the bosom^s folds. 
She traces woe where none suspects. 

In hearts her own has form'd, 

Her tenderness has warmed — 
Not such disguise, 
Can smother sighs, 
Conceal the cause which there dejects* 

Her heart still throbs, when memory flies^ 

Through retrospection's maze ; 
Back to the morn of life's young sighs. 

Love's sweetly magic gaze. 
Back to its fondly dreaming hour, 

Its hope, its fear, its smile, 

Its joyous air built pile. 
Lighter than down — 
Cru^h'd by a frown, 
One look rebuilt the fairy bower. 

She knew her speechless child's distresSi 

But knew of no relief. 
Ah ! when his blushing face would press, 

Suffused with shame and grief — 
Hide on her bosom : Who could tell^ 

Its sympathizing pain ? 

O could it but obtain 
Deliverance, joy ' 
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For him! dear boy, 
What transports would that bosom swell. 

E'en more than while in infant days, 

When prattling childhood charms ; 
Her Deaf and Dumbos bewilder'd ways, 

Found refuge in her arms. 
Then oft her watchful, anxious ear. 

To catch some sound would strive ; 

A glimmering hope derive, — 
From look, or start, 
Her eager heart, 
Fancied expression might be near. 

Mothers well know what mothers feel : 

A child forever dumb f 
Forever deaf! O but to heal. 

Would they not suppliants come ? * 
Bring wealth, bring gratitude and tears ; 

What sacrifice too great. 

Redeeming from such fate ? 
Parting with limb, 
To rescue him! 
A tribute for his happier years. 

Judge then what rapturous, grateful praise ! 

What overwhelming thought ; 
Rush'd through her mind, in blest amaze, 

When to the Saviour brought. * 
A single word released the tie, 

That bound her loved one's speech, 

Beyond all human reach : 
The closed deaf ear, 
Is teucVd — can hear.. 
The mute voice give ^ plain reply. 



When Ihroagh such miracle we trace 

'J'he whole effect — how vast ! 
He hears, he speaks ; b'lt how to place 

Strange sounds ? Together cast 
Forms of expression never heard — 

The hand alone that made^ 

Almighty Wisdom^s aid, 
A power so great ! 
Alone create, 
JsTezo senses by a touch^^ word. 

But does not that Almighty power, 

J^ow lend his aid divine ? 
His Bridal gifts, and widow's dower, 

And maidenVgems that shine ; 
Are thoughts of mercy He inspires ! 

Gifts of immortal mould, 

O Heaven and earth behold ! 
The Saviour's love, 
Still from above. 
With holy generous ardour fires. 

With charity's enkindling zeal, 

Excites t9 mercy's deed : 
A word, a touch inpart shall heal. 

His children now in need. 
Daughters of Eve — Christ bids them come, 

He pities their distress ; 

Through you will teach, will bless. 
Direct their way. 
To labour, proy — 
Bring to Himself your Deaf and Dumb. 



EASTERN INDIAN. 



The heat of neon was pa^t ; and from the grove, 

Where Uabella's guards and bearers rove, 

Gathering they come. The P.alanquin is dressM; 

Her Edmund kindly to his bosom pressM 

His happy wife. Gallant, and wise, and brave, 

Fondly she lov'd him. They had crossM the wavci. 

In wars, and India's trying toilf^, * ' 

Edmund brs earliest years had spent ; its spoils 

He never sought with grasping hand, or fraud j 

Unstained his fortune, as his fame abroad : 

At home the treasure of his wife, and friends ; 

E^ch follower — life and trust, and freedom blends 

With Edmund's fate, whatever that fate may be, j 

And served his lady with idolatry, 

Journeying now — on special state affairs. 

So sweet the season, Isabella shares 

This novel pleasure ; and with him all dread 

Of casual danger, from that halo fled. 

Thus far. delighted---picturesque the scenes. 

And ever new. In cool retreats she leans 

When fervent heat induced the longj^Bj[>o8ej 

On hi s dear bosom.} \^^n"fhepoet's woes, 

Or joys : classic or sacred page he reads ; 

Then listens all entranced, . /h'\\e beauty pleads 

With christian warmth, and energetic zeal : 

l^leads as when woman for her sex doib feel 
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here as the refuse of the earth-^and slaves ; 
i ignorance condemn'd — to living graves — 

► wretchedness, caprice ; To flames ; no youth 
iih patriot love to interpose : no ^ruth 

» heavenly mysmay teach their shackled mind : 

lughtersof Eve, alas,^e are consigned 

^ prove the worst of superstitious fornns, 

mtUtiplted to these are sorrows storms. 

r Kdnnund ! Wide diflfuse your power, and gold, 

> spread the saving gospel : Be it told, 
tis, this is yours, as every sacred cause ; 

T naught can change the impious Shastru*$ laws, 

it christian doctrine. Sufferers of the East, 

venty-Jive million female souls. She ceased. 

ihold a long procession drawing near, 

tests and spectators. In the midst a)>pear 

train oigirls^ in perfect health and bloom ; 

sluded victims ! yonder stream your tomb — 

ich round her shoulders earthen vessels bore, 

npty, and large, and deep. They reach d the shore. 

he boats are filled. A priest each victim holds : 

)e pauses not — her garment round her folds, 

^sctfnds into the stream. Supporting strength 

islains the hapless girls ; who (ill at length 

he hollow ves )el8. Now the priest withdraws* 

hey sink : they joemA amidst fie^^ds applause! 

dmund the awful sight beheld : He burnM 

o extirpate such horrors ; eager turned, 

nd ail his spirit mingled with the soul 

>f Isabella's feelings : Both enroll 

*heir solemn pledge to Heaven's Almighty Throne, 

o change, or meliorate. Ah, not alone^ 

'heir virtuous ardour in this noble zeal ; 

'housands attend to nature^s loud appeal* 

ngland, America, their missions send 
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And individuals much treasure spend. 
O woman, every where^ appointed woe, 
But here, intensity : Thou art below 
The beast of burden. Isabella wept , 
And long her pleasant thoughts sad vigil kept.. 
But love can soothe ; and youth's elastic vieWl, 
Sketching bright plans and blessings, still pursues 
Its sanguine good ; and emulates, and strives^ 
And makes a Paradise of happy lives. 
They journeyed on. And now a IVibe among — 
Strangely inipressM with fear. Predictions tongue 
Oracular decreed its certam fall. 
Pronounced a Female shoifld the crown enthrall \ 
Through her — succession from it pass away \ 
The royal Rajpoot marked the mystic day 
Murdering his daughters : and his vassal tribe 
Thejdread example followed* JVl others bribe 
In vain relentless men. Yet wretched race, 
SoTC Eastern mothers 'can resist the face 
Of infant nursling ; cruelly be;<uile 
Their offspring to a mon^/er'^ jaws — and smile* 
Yes ! Hindoo superstition^et/^e defeats : 
Here, join'd with policy — destroys the sweets 
Of filial female love : Purest of love, 
Man pledged its guardian, next to iiim above. 
One heart with nature's tenderness impressed, 
On« sparing hand a daughter's (onduess blesa'd* 
Grown up this lovely girl, he r« father's joy, 
^ Could he * his Be* nedora's life destroy ? 
In other tribes with rank her brothers wed. 
And she remained along his path to shed, 
The cheering ways of youth, and artless smiles, 
And all the witchery that age beguiles—* 

Of dull monotony, where christian hope 
' Aids not to till th^ immortal spirits scopej 
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And where it does, to claim with grateful pride, 
A scion of Eternity 1 To guide — 
To foster — love ; behold in worth expand, 
Beneath a Parentis and an Heavenly hand— 
A Daughter. Beenedora^s many charms 
Struck youthful eves .; and jealous\p9 alarms, 
And persecution in (he tribe awoke. 
At first they shunnM the Rajpoot : now they spoke 4 
Reminded him of custom : crime begun i 
No parent sought this marriage for a son* 
lender affection was her guardian sure ; 
For Beenedora all he could endure. 
Late ih the Western Provinces there came, 
A youthful saint, devout^ and winning fame^ 
Who taught the Christian creed. Some felt, some beari 
His new and strange, but inoffensive word« 
The missionary markM each opening mind, 
And Beenedora's parent, good and kind, 
Shelter refus'd not ; lamp, and rice, and mat ; 
And when he talk'd, his host attentive sat 
Well pleasM. Inquired of his far distant strand ; 
And why, in such frail health, he sought iheir landf 
Fondly he tracM (o them his cberishM home; 
Describe his native city^s Christian dome \ 
His country. Liberty^s pure, honest pride, 
Favored America, with joy would guide 
Less happy India to the mighty power : 
<!!rowning its peace : To God ! its strength and Tower, 
The Rajpoot m*ised ; his timid daughter sighM. 
When Walter picturing female Hie : lupplted 
With every c( mfort ; educated free ; 
Honored and prized as woman ought to be«r- 
They wondered ! thought i — the miiiaiuuary staid, 
And careful sought around, for every aid 
To propagate tiie glorious fiiithsubhme, 
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Which led him to the east. Just at this time, 

The Rajpoot's tribe, nearly with force opposed 

His dauy;hter's living. Doubts, and threats disclosedt,^^^ 

Till trembling for the honor of his name, % 

Goaded and driven to desperationPs flame — 

He drew his child aside ; upraised his arm 

To take her precious life. She, mild and calm, 

Looked in his face with love, and helpless woe, 

" Strike, O my Father ! Beenedora's blow ; 

She has no home on earth, nor in that Heaven 

Which Walter paints ! Her feebly heart is riven 

For you ! O you, no longer seem her sire. 

Strike — 'tis poor Beenedora's own desire." 

"Stay ! Rajpoot, stay !" a voice with fervor cries, 

And Walter rushes iq. " She dies : she dies," 

Her father solemn said : his hand still rais'd. 

" O hear me, Rajpoot ! Do thy child no harm ; 

A moment listen -, drop that fearful arm* 

In yonder shades two noble trstvellers rest ; 

Give them thy daughter ; evermore their guest, 

Their sister, friend. Safe, safe, with such a guard ; 

Thy peace, her liberty, do not retard. 

The Rajpoot tribe will banish jealous fears. 

And l^ave to me to sooth thy future year^." 

He paused. The Rajpoot stood transfixed ; amaz'd ! 

Tears long suppressed burst forth, from eyes which 
gazM, 

In all of Nature's powerful nameless force. 

/ 1 last — in broken accents, deep and hoarce, 

Half inarticulate, " Go mj child! go. 

Yet stay my Beenedora ! Sweetest — no ! 

Fondly he strain'd her to his beating heart ; 

*' There ! there ! 'tis done. My Beenedora part." 

He hid his face. " O once, my father, look ! 

Qnce more.^^ He turn'd — convulsively he shook. 
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When Walter graspM her hand : the weeping maid 
Would stay — to go — to live — not die ! afraid 
He hurried off. They reach'd the happy tent. 
With faithful friends the gentle I ndiau went. 
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THE GENTILE, 



When all distressed for help^n nature's need, 

On nature's God we call ; 
Whether in sickness, or our bosoms bleed^ 

From sorrows that befall. 
So multiplied the various ills of life, 
Injuries, losses, poverty, or strife, 

Where shall we find^ 

The spot or mind, 
Wherein no anguish dwells T 
Seek the gilt court; the cells; 

The rich ; the gay ; 

The hermit gray ; 
Are we not heirs of sin and pain Mdwoe, 
Fre-eminent in suffering below t 

If a fair moment gilds the joyous brow, 

S\/iftly a cloud obscures, 
Bursts with overwhelming shock; some earthly von 

Is broke — and scarce endures — , 

The steadiness of reason, such a pang^ 
Rending asunder where affections hang 

In bonds of truth, 

The friend of youth. 
Turns from the fond embrace^^ 
Averts the long loved face, 
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What shall sapply, 

O broken tie, 
Thy void ? Deceived, bereft ; the world disgusts, 
And never as before the bosom trusts. 

Perhaps the Friend of many years delight ! 

Her great Creator claims* , 
Ah ! when the closing grave shuts from our sight ; 

Shook are these earthly frames ; 
While all within is palsied, strange ! alone, 
Htrplact — ^where is it ? cold — beneath yon stone. 

upward soar 

My thoughts ! no more — 
Dwell on that narrow spot, 
The* ne'er — no ne^er forgot ! 

1 know in light. \ 
Thy spirit bright 

Exists dear Baron ; in pure bliss en high, 

Then should I mourn fo" what no more can dit ? 

Ten thousand thpusapd human ills molest. 

Malice, revenge, destroy. 
For children's griefs — how wrung a Parmfs breast. 

How blighted every joy ! 
Should shame attach to a fair namt her pride ; 
An Husband's conduct, jeering crowds deride. 
What then is wealth ? 
Where the mind's health ? 
Diseased beyond repair : 
No friendly help can there 
Raise the su4ik eye ! 
Dispel the sigh ! 
The contumely of the world disarm, 
Or e'er restore to her life's blighted charm* 

But if some mother's dear and darling child, 
With beauty beaming-— 
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Like her^s of Canaan, while the red lip smiPir^ 

Demoniac gle amine;! 
SearchM from fierce eyes— with horrible intent, 
To work destruction whereso^er the; bent. 

Terror assails, 

Here language fails : 
In vain that mother pleads, 
Ai soon the wild wave heeds. 

Or rock beneath, 

With gnashing teeth, 
She foams,' she rends, possessed. The demon hurls 
The wretched maiden on ; her hot brain whirls— 

She falls convulsed, distorted. Silence therey 

In pause profound looks on. 
Clasp'd are the parents^ hands. Her eje, despair. 

Soon will this calm be gone ; 
Too well she knows. Again, again she heard 
The scream — the dreadful execrating word ; 

Terrific speech, 

The red lips bleach ; * * 
Naught o'er this power prevails, 
No earthly balm avails ; 

Nor time^ nor art, 

One hope impart 
To cheer the suiTerer's miserable state, 
Relieve her offspring from this direful fate. 

What sounds go through the landl Sidon and Tyre 

Strange miracles proclaim ! 
A Prophet ! Ha ! what new born hopes inspire 

Jesus of Nazareth's name ? 
She goes — beholds ! She supplicates*— adores 
To heal A«r child, with perfect/at^A implores. 
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That faith to try^ 
Unheard her cry ; 
But his soft pity/e/^y 
In agony she knelt : 
Lord ! help me Lord, 
Should He accord 
^^ The children's bread, and cast it to the dogi ?^^ 
No anger checks — no doubt her spirit cli^s* 

This humble Gentile all her distance knew, 

From Buch pet fection ! iStill 
Prostrate besought. On earth htr sad looks threw, 

Submissive to his will — 
But meekly said : *^ Truth, Lord, yet the dogs eatp 
Crumbs from their master^s table— -at hisfeet,^^ 
jNow ! gracious Lord ! 
Now was the cord. 
Imposed on thy blest will 
To save from every ill, 
Loosed from its hold, 
Uer faith like gold, ' 
PassM through a fiery ordeal — ^perfect, pure ; 
it shone in brightest jproo/— -her Daughter^ curs* 



FEMALE DONATION, 

on, 

THE SEA BOY. 



When shall such weeper rest ? ahj uhere shall fini^ 
An earthly sympathy s%ich wounds to bind? 

Thus moarn^d a wife ; and bitter tears 
DroppM from her down east eyes. Of days gone by 

Her grief partook ; and trembling fears, 
And terror's quick, and imitating sigh 

Quivered her lip, whea forward rush'd^ 
The piercing glance of future years of dread. 

O'er her sunk cheek the crimson flushed, 
Then left that cheek — pale as the shrouded dead» 

Hear'd she a scream ? Her Alfred's voice ? 
The heart struck mother hurries to the door« 

Ah ! no thou timid one rejoice \ 
'Tis a lone sea bird from the distant shore* 

The gathering clouds a storm portend : 
God help the houseless wanderer, is her prayer ^ 

And is He not the surest Friend, 
And helplessness^ ia ever watchful care ? 

But ah, ih^^guiliy* Low she bends ; 
Her drooping head clasp^cf by her trembling hands^ 
Justice may spare where mercy blends^ 



21 



A pleading Saviour for each sinner stands : 

But deep repentance must be/e//, 
Salvation sought* For him bath my soul striven* 

She paused. The lovet j mourner knelt, 
And anguish breathed a suppliant's prayer to Heaven, 

Bright was the mom of Ellen's days, 
For every joy of happiest youth was her's ! 

The Linnet's sweetest carolM lays, 
Whose artless warblings nature's bosom stirs ; 

Pour'd not enchantment through the air, 
IVhen Spring's unfolding beauties bring delight 

On hill and dale ', more free from care 
Than the lov'd maid of Sparrowflight. 

A f^ealthy yeoman's youngest child, 
The eldest married to his heart's content'; 

Brought prattling grandsons, gay and wild, 
And many a Uissfol holiday was spent 

In that paternal home of peace , 
Which virtue, health, and prosperous seasons crown'd 

With Heaven's best blessings of increase, 
For Christian patriotism till'd the ground. 

There cheerful independence hail'd -* 
Each opening year ; fair promise of the last^ 

There charity — while it bewaii'd 
The countless sufferers of the world^s keen blast -, 

From every season's bounteous store 
Laid by the /^oorfman's share, and kindly gave 

^' Measure press'd down and running o'er," 
And pure advice — the erring soul to save. 

For there was one beneath that roof 
His father's almoner — and Friend combined, 
Ne'er felt, ne'er knew the heart's reproof 



^o close was duty with his love entwined* 

Obedience, tenderness, and truth, 
Affection nouri'-hed ; while his radiant eyes 

Spoke the simplicity of youth ; 
H J seemed the native of far brighter skies. 

Noble of form, erect and firm, 
Graceful in speech, to win fair Lady's lore ; 

Bore in his bosom honour's germ ; 
His step like champion of the gauntlet glove^ 

A champion he ! but of the Cross : 
The choice of holy orders his free will ; 

He counted everyigain as loss, 
But such as glorified 4is Maker still.' 

And next to Heaven's was filial care ; 
William and Ellen saw their Mother die 

For them ! had heard her last fond prayer, 
And infant memory impressed that sigh. 

Which closed a life of truest worth : 
Cherished a father whom she lov'd so well, 

Surviving author of their birth — 
Example, pride— whatever young speech could tell* 

Dear to them all his eldest joy, 
His married Fanny — Ellen's sweet delight, 

Her Friend. Friendship without alloy, 
When Sisters thus the ties of blood unite ; 

No pride of circumstance ; no chance, 
No questionable motives intervene. 

No doubts e'er check the fond advance, 
To that dear breast, on which the heart would lean. 

JVb secret that may not be told, 
Fearless the heart's infirmities revealed ; 
Sure that indulgence will infold 
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^ith arms of kindness, and from sorrow shield ; 

While tenderness, with judgment true, ^ 

ndeviating watchfulness employs, 

That its lovM object should pursue 
^he path of rectitude, with all its joys. 

To this fair Paradise there came, 
ust at the close of one sweet summer's day, 

A youthful stranger. " 'Tis the same, 
-limself! as when a youth he went his way,'' 

ExclaimM the yeoman. *' Speak, O spcak^ 
)r I shall call thee vision of Vanneth." 

His 80% — the stranger answered meek, 
ilas ! a son whose father's sudden death, 

Robb'd him of every earthly tie. 
[ have no mother, sister, brother, friend, 

In this wide world to h^nrmy si^h. 
LJnus'd to labour^ even a thought to bend, 

That such perchance misht be my lot ; 
scarcely a school boy's simplest lessons given, 

III eastern luxury forgot ; 
\m a poor lonely outcast, hither driven* 

To seek thy shelter, and advice, 
Df all mankind my father prized theemofct. 

Ah ! had he done like thee, then dice, 
Dice and corruption's life destroy irg- host, 

Had 8p?ired their victim. He is gone- 
Bengal we left. His health was muCh impaired. 

Long favouring fortune round him shone 
[n gainful years. Much he had rashly dared 

In speculations, gambling, caids ; 
Bver successful, till, when homevvard bound 
A villain joinM us. Hintmight bards 
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Of old, and modern song have truly foand 

Thc^model of a Fiend in story ; 
So fornnM to please, he won all hearts at will, 

/listened ; dream'd of love and glory ; 
My Father listened ; — then would try his skill* 

In tales of wonder I Then they played / 
First lost and won by turns. Still deeper staked ; 

Money, and notes, and bonds were paid ! 
Your friend now only lost. Too late awaked ! 

He play'd against a sharper'^ s loaded i/t'ce, not luck; 
And by the captain of our vessel warned. 

Grasping a fork — my angry father struck 
The quivering hand, with infamy deformM 

Fast to the table. Pardon sought 
If all was/atr. His guilt the villain knew ; 

But quick as swift revengeful thought, 
WreuchM the pierced hand, and from his bosom dn 

A deadly weapon. Fiied ! The ball 
Struck sure. My father in the cabin fell— ^ 

Not dead, but dying. Now the call. 
Of Pilot, Pilot ? Vain my lips wou^d teU 

The frightful agony, the strife 
To live, and reach the shore, seemed M the aim 

Of him, whose fast departnig life, 
Ab aid of man prolonged. He called my name^ 

Pressed to his lieart my kneeling form ; 
And gazM, and gaz'd, with loudly lingering look. 

Soon ceas'd the pressure to be warm. 

Peath's cold convulsive grasp each fibre shook. 

• 

^^ Enough, enough, you have disclosed, 
Come to my arms,'^ the friendly yeomau cried. 
A'momjBul there the youth reposM 
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i¥hile pitying Ellen with compassion sighM : 

And William from bis father's breast 
(Tannetb received, ^^ Brother and friend to ikee 

For ever let thy sorrows rest 
A.nd share my Father's, Ellen's love withime." 

Tears dimmM Vanneth's black sparkling eyes ; 
His dark brown cheeks with grateful blushes glow'd.^ 

Lowly he bow«d. ^* Ah what replies 
But tears Cdtn feeling make, when thus bestowed— 

AH that fond relatives could shew 
To welcome dear M0inity ?" He sighed, 

'^ Yet factiier let me speak my woe, 
k/ew w^rds more, thenceforth my sorrows hide. 

The Murderous gamester sprung away ; 
And as our pilot's rapid boat made sail, 

I^eap'd on its deck. From that foul day 
All search to find him, ppov'd of no avail. 

Soon as our destin'd port we made, 
My parent's corse committed to the tomb ; 

I sought his agent. How dismayed f 
Not one of all my joy's were left to t>loom." 

Vanneth from that sweet summer eve, 
Whose setting 9un to bim its rising seem'd ; 
So brightly dawning hope did weave 

A budding roseate wreath ; and pleasure gleam'd, 
And love, and Elicn near him drew, 

In blissful smiles as on his dreaming bed, 
The hours of night in blumbers flew, 
And morning light, to waking blessings led* 

They /or'd; ihey Useddid; and that home 
The yeoman gave his Ellen ; 'twas his pride 
To visit ; for po splendid domCf 

3 i 
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The nuptial present of a pnncely Bride, 

Ere rose to regal eye, so proiid, 
Ere brought such transports of parental swelliog. 

As when with joy he thought aioudy 
ExclaimM Uis^Clien's! Htr^s ! my i{ar/tng'« dwelling* 

The happy year passM fleetly by. 
And Ellen bore the young Yanneth a son : 

Soon her sole Miss. She with lone sigh 
Beheld a baseless fabric only won. 

A fair exterior love had gloss'id ; 
And artless fancy will conceive it gold \ 

Oft maiden happiness thus lost 
In married wretchedness ; unseen, untold. 

William was now among the band 
Of those who minister in godly things. 

Hoped 'u\ his own sweet native land, 
To speak the praises of the King of kings ^ 

Not thus it pleased creation's Lord, 
minother way his wisdom had decreed ; 

And O, that wisdom can reward 
\a ways past finding out, he suits our need* 

The yeoman died : embalm'd by tears : 
And William pale his sisters now deplored ; 

While anxiously they watch'd : Eiach fears^ 
That precious health would never be restored.^ 

But one who better knew life's frame ; 
He, deeply skill'd in Physick's noble art. 

Pledged the wide choral of his fame, 
With Heaven's benignant blessing on his part^ 

To save their William from the grave ; 
Way more ! \n perfect health he should return^ • 

Would he but plough the ocean wave, 
i9U>d (Aerr a Cbristiaa pastor^s laurel earn : 
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As chaplain of some gallant ship, 
His country's brave defenders, faithful teach : * 

A few years thus improved, each trip 
That bore him back to proud old Eogland^s beach, 

Would bid him firmer tread the shore ; 
And health and strength renew.. Assured he went, 

And grateful blessed the sainted lore^ 
That taught the healing art ; and joyful spent 

His time, and talents, in the cause 
JSo sacred held ; and ah, how blest was he ! 

His hearers venerate its laws, 
"The hardy veterans of the Bttrnaby-~ 

From long and distant cruise he came. 
Yet scarce could give a brother's fond embrace ; 

.Scarce could the tender girls exclaim^ 
With raptVous joy, " Welcome, dear blooming facc,^ 

Ere hurried dutv bid farewell ! 
And much his gentle nature thus was spared : 

There was no time for love to tell 
Of sad import, joy only then was shared, 

Or he had bitterly bewailed 
Vanneth a gamester, drunkard, almost fool ; 

His very senses sometimes failed 
In gross cbriety. The easy tool 

Of every crafty poltroon's hand ; . 
His purse their prey. Yet he ador'd his wife* 

And sometimes long would fondly stand, 
Listen to all her kindly virtuous strife ; 

Rush to her bosom, where his child, ^ 

A lovely little Ellen, smiling lay : * 

An instant there those pains beguiled 
'Which rack'd his wretched bosom night and day : 
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Swear Co rerorm* Then clasp his bey, 
The darling Jack ; to had they playful named 

The mimic Tar. Ah, then no joy / . 
Compared with that bit doting feelings claimM» 

But soon again the slave of wine : 
Reduced ; in debt ; chill poverty witbtn^ 

]{f onstrous indeed who thus consigns 
All they should shield, a sacrifiee to siR« 

Friends interposed, and debts were paid* 
Did Ellen weep, when, at ihe gazed once more^ 

Marked each dear spot of sun and shade ; 
And left for ever that once happy door t ' . 

Yes ! Ellen wept, but pressed the arn> 
Of him who curs'd the world, htmsetf, Ihis shame* 

Soft as an angePs voice might calm, 
Her gentle comfort flow'd. It well became 

A suiTering Christian thus to speak : 
^^ My hapless husbandi O submissive bow ; 

And while a distant home we seek, 
Though clouds surround, yet mercy guides m no%r» 

Still you are spared ; still live my love ; 
Time given to reclaim mistaken ways : 

He who beholds us from above 
Will hear a penitent whene'er be prayst - - 

His prodigal returning 
Sees from afar — extends^ paternal arms ; 

Omniscience all discenung, 
Pities the contrite : Christ his wrath disarms.*' 

" No, not for me ! cease, Ellen, cease I 
Perdition is my doom — horror, despair f 

My souPs blaek darkness will increase : 
Cast out, cast out, from the Almighty^s care/^ 
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He broke away ; and stridfng on^ 
ClaspM his wild hands, and severed them as qaick'; 

Then pausM : then turned — so ghastly wan, 
Faintly e^Eclaiming, ^' Ellen ! sick, O «ick. 

What dost thou pray? Yes God is nigh : 
But mark ye ! not for me ; for you^ for ours ; 

That he may pardon every sigh. 
Breathed for my worthless self. Bless all ymxr hours 

And guide these Kttle ones to good, 
And give you Hark ! hear i not rattling wheels ? 

Haste from the covert of this wood* 
1 bid her haste : But ah ! too much she feels 

Too much already is she spent- 
Give mt the infant. Come, sweet cherub, come*'^ 

While little Alfred pflayfui went ; 
Kow ventured once to tap his silent drum* 

Again a peaceful home was theirs : 
Humble the cottage, but so fair the sceoei 

It seemed a solace for all cares; 
Midst flowers and flocks ; on England's kvliest green : 

Where play, or dance the rustic youth. 
At twilight's dear and ever favorite hours i 

When village lover plights his truth — 
By some sweet hawthorn, scattering fast its flowers 4 

Embarrassed — heeds not that he flings . 
The perfumM blossoms round hislistening maid : 

Emblems of love without its slings ; 
O might these emblems never, never fade* 

• 

Temperate awhile Vanneth remained ; 
But soon his master passion^ l:ke some fiend, 

All its possessing power regained : 
No more on Ellen's fond advice he leaned* 

3* 
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Week after week, and oft away ; 
His favorite haunt a distant sea port town ; 

Thence Ellen each slow moving day, 
Vainly expecting, watchM the ni^ht stars down : 

And the unhappy man of late, 
Frequent from home, her little boy would steal : 

Sometimes he feigned, to hear him prate : 
Sometimes in angrtf mood, with heart of steel, 

To torture Ellen — curse her fears ; 
Atk if she meant to keep him ather&nee, 

To wipe a foolish mother^s tears, 
And say his prayers, and knit, and sip her tea ? 

Two months ! no tidings of her husband came* 
Heard she a scream / Is Alfred nigh ? 

Again! again! With ^wpcr^/iiiW^ shame, 
And rapid glancing of the eye, 

Fearful she looks each way ; slow rising — stands 
Mate, motionless with horrid dread '^ 

Imagination bursts through reason's bands : 
Who cries the darling Jack is dead? 

Vanneth rushM in — and at her feet 
Sunk as bereft forever of each sense* 

That cry, ah ! needless to repeat, 
Had strength permitted. A^ony intense, 

And pity, and despair, in turn 
Fevered her brain. Long did she strive to raise 

The wretched man : alas ! to learn 
A withering tale ; it blighted all her days. 

Thrice on his knee he rose — then fell 
Convulsively to earth. Again essayed 

With trembling nerves and lips, to tell 
A deed demoniac. Aghast, afraid — 
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For Ellen frantic Jook'd — had fled. 
She caught his hand ; ^^ O stay ; my thoughts grow wild 

My Alfred! where! O where ! not dead I 
Vanneth! Vanneth! have mercy! where'smycAt'/rf/**^ 

" Cast to the sea, by this vile arm : . 
DashM on the foaming billow's angry roar/ / -* . , 

Intoxicated — ha! she^scalm* "^ . 

The innocent had begged from door to door, 

AskM braad. He came to me, foul fiend 1 
Hungry ; in tears, besought to take him back. 

I bid him cease. Fondly he leainM 
Oathis ! this hand* O give your darling Jack 

One little piece of bread — just one^ 
Then take me hwne. He sobbM — ask'd bread again — 

I gnashed my teeth — Pve none, boy, nom! 
No ! not a morsel. Hush ! Pll tndihy pain.'' 

No more distracted Ellen heard. 
Her wild eyes stared in dreadful horror round : 

She grasp'd the air! And now there stirr'd 
A busy noise ; approaching footsteps' sound* 

Vanneth, the constables had trac'd — 
Pursu'd for cfei^ Instinctively* he flew, 

For conscience wing'd the culprit's haste; 
A murdetfed child / The gallows beem'd in view. 

Yet clasp'd he Ellen to bis breast; 
Clasp'd, and reclasp'd : once ardent kiss'd — then fled* 

Too much ! she sunk to that last rest 
The broken hearted find ; among the dead. 

From a rock dash'd into the deep. 
The little Alfred struggled on the waves ; 

Tried in his infant arms to keep 
A floating spar. O, Heaven in mercy saves, - 
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When man in madness would destroy : 
For soon the feeble hold had lost all power, . 

And soon had sunk the helpless boy ; 
Death been his portion that eventful hour: 

But now, a «hip of war in sight, 
Breasting the billow« with majestic ease, 

TackM towards land. Quick, as to fight, 
A boat was lowered, and quick the sailors seize. 

Each his tough oar, then puil away-— * 
With all a seanMtn^s ardour, who befriends 

Whatever is helpless. Silent they, 
For keen anxiety its terror lends. 

Kerve every arm. He sunk — he rode»^ 
They raise their oars. Too «wift the steersman tantf, 

While Bowline stoops ; the motion throws 
The veteran on the wave. But oh ! he ^arns 

The cheermg plaudit ! holds on high, 
Rescued from deaths the faint, the loiely child* 

Speechless and pale, and closM each eye. 
Awhile he lay. Seeming his spirit smiPd 

To shew that he still liv'd : Would live 
To prove his gratitude. The ship regained, 

The seamen of the Leo, give 
Their little charge refreshment. All refrain?^ 

To question once this cherish'd guest. 
Till soothed his infant mind, and every fear, 

The captain folding to his breast, 
Where gentle nature felt wilh nature^s tear — 

For infanejf thus thrown on men ; 
Unskilled in such soft cares as he requir'd^ 

Ask'd for his name? He promptly then, 
^^Tis JocA^— 4be darling Jack!*^ Wb^n he inquired 
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Aught of his friends ? with eager eye 
Would call his mother : fearful shriek, and hide 

His death pale face — ask, " is hehy 7 
O do not htpapa come near my side ; 

He curs'd, and threw me in that water widc*^^ 

' Years rolPd along ; and Alfred grew, 
Robust and hardy, yet of gentlest mind ; 

His office suited both ; for few, 
So strong in early youth ; so tender, kind, 

E'er heipM the sick or wounded tar, 
With such firm hand and sympathizing heart ; 

The grateful boy in peace or war. 
The sailors nurse ; his every soothing art. 

And studious he in those long hours, 
As idly flap the rolling vessel's sails ; 

Those tedious calmf, when feeble powers 
Sink into listless musings ; sigh for gates', 

Which ah! in furious rising, soon 
Deep in the vast overwhelming ocean wave, 

Before another sun-gilt noon, 
Alas ! these dreamers may from mercy crave ^ 

For one loH hour of precious time. 
To make us ready for the unknown doom 

Awaiting man in every clime, 
Too short the longest passage to the tomb. 

Alfred, the frequent sight of deaths 
knpellM to such reflections, as bespoke 

No common mind. The last hoarse breath 
A suflering seaman drew, his thoughts awoke 

To contemplation* Where is now 
The spirit gone ? for it can never die P 

Distinct from that pale mortal brow, 
Where late it spoke, as from a turret high 
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Command, or pride, or sadness, hung 
Like silent banner, when a heavy cloud 

Sits'low, and scarcely moves among 
The rattling cannon, from the ramparts loud ; 

Soman in sadnesi : when the world 
Rushes around him — in wild tumults driven ; 

Dense are his thoughts — his hopes all furPd — 
He scarcely heeds them, for his death-blow^s giveiu 

And must all die ? I see, I feel we must. 
Awful and terrible ! and sinners where ? 

When this poor sufiering human dust 
No more embodies spirit. O declare 

Again unfold the blessed Book, 
And let, O let me bear, and ever iivsm 

The chaplain held his hand; with lookl 
Of Christian love which he could only give« 

Read, and remarked, explainM the while 
With lips that spoke undeviatingAmth, 

And eyes that shone as free from guile, 
As angePs beaming on a mortal youth. 

'Twas William 8mird,and looked, and praised ; 
Yet knew he not^ his long lost sister's son ! 

Nor that her husband's hand was raisM 
In murderous madness. A deed then done 

Most horrible^ The tale he heard 
Of Ellen's sudden death — her husband's flight 

From all the penalties of jail, 
Immers'd in debt. But since the solemn night 

When little Ellen, and a line 
Vanneth in anguish at a cottage wrote, 

Where brought as then desired ; no sign 
That he yet lived ; nor spoke that wretched note. 
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it of his little boy ; his fate, 
wn to all, but his c^n conscious souT^ 
ch seemed to read distrust or hate, 
*y infant eye, beyond cootrouh 

tful he shunned their aitless gaze, 

I sharp daggers of reproach and scornr 

led from what in pther days, 

;en the rapture of each breaking morn ; 

infant eyes of waking joy — 

lerub looks, and fondling laughing bliss, 

playful frolick of his boy, 
d\ from Ellen^s lip, his father's kiss. 

lory was madness* On he went : 

10 from thought canfiy ? close, close it winds 

eb unseen, but never spent ; 

edom thence the guilty sinner finds, 

deep repentance. Mercy hears : 

I ! in Christ's redeeming love records ; 

ed are penitential tears 

Faith presents them ; heavenly peace rewards ! 

for Vanncth ! scorpions within ; 
st, nor solace, found the wretched man : 
direst penalty of sin 

cience. Conscience ! the murderer's ban, 
ully terrible! but just, 
:e shall one soothing whisper plead 
inst its doom ? Ah, not from dust ; 
ch a crime^ to weep, to mourn, to bleed ; 

not arouse the prostrate form, 

eeye beam like hope upon despair : 

I clay cold bosom cannot warm ; 

ice awake ! nor power, nor skill, nor prayer^ 
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The fearful vision haunts for ever : 
In sleep a spectre, marrouUss and void. 

Points to that flame, txtinguishtd never ! 
Awake ! the murderer feels his soul destroyed. 

Toil worn, and famished, and forlorUi 
Vanneth had cast himself beneath a tree, 

Wistiing for him ! no rising mcrn : 
Yet dared not hasten death to set him free* 

Evening drew round in silent shade ; 
The nightingale began her vigil sweet. 

Pouring along the perfumed glade, 
Harmonious trillings ; balmy treat 

Even to him who guilt infolds. 
The sqdden trampling of impatient steeds 

Broke the soft spell. He sprung ; he hodls 
Two fiery horses. Nature ever pleads , 

When woman^s voice is heard distressed. 
In n^an^s responsive bosom for his aid. 

They plunged ; their traces broke. The rest 
Was safety, but still trembling, and dismayed, 

A female form scarce seemed to live. 
Vanneth assisted : On the verdant grass 

He gently placed her ; strove to give 
Supporting confidence : But she, alas, 

Half fearing, by his haggprd mien, 
His heated eyes, and wretched looking state, 

A lunatiQ or highwayman, was seen ; 
3hrunk from his side. He saw, deplor'd his fate. . 

^* Lady, a Cain I am !" he cried, 
*' But fear not, though the curse so deeply marked, 

Reveals my guilt. You will. not chide. 
Pity me : Relieve. 1 sopn shall be embarked, 
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Where woman's timid eyes no more, 
Nor childhood's startled gaze, shall tarn away. 

At seUy amidst the battle's roar, 
In toil and suflering ; O that I might say 

Sufiering could expiate 1 I go — 
Resolved the ocean too shall be niT/ grave* 

The same, the same. Nay, start not*80." 
Instant he left her, and assistance gave, 

Which soon completed such repair, 
As served to warrant safe procedure on ! 

Attendants now with tender care 
Their mistress softly hurried to be gone* 

The night approached. She mildly turn'd, 
Bowed kindly to Vannetfa, who stood beside 

The impatient steeds. Her paJe cheek burn'd ; 
For mingled feelings which she could not hide, 

Rush'd through her heart ; but pitying zeal 
To save, to coi;nfort, overcame her fears : 

She reached that book which can ail heal, 
Can save, can comfort, wipe away all tears. 

Then with impressive voice she bpoke : 
^* O hapless fellow-creature I if despair^ 

In that torn bosom hath awoke 
Thoughts of destruction, self-destroyed, beware. 

O listen Jirst : whate'er thy crime, 
Thy sorrows, trials, or misfortunes are. 

Here read thy pardon. Ah ! When time, 
And life, and hope, set like yon e¥ening star. 

This, immortality bestows : 
The star of Bethlehem, on our sinning world. 

Sublime to licrht its darkness rose ; 
$litan forever from its radiance hurl'di 

4 
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And man reprievM from death and sin* 
Read^ and believe and live» Poor sinner read 

The inspiiM and healing word within ; 
Tis everlasting life ; here Chriit doth plead/ 

His mercy on thee ! and farewetl ! 
Go and repent thou sufferer — " sin no more." 

The book was given. A gold piece fell 
Within his shattered hat, as low before 

This animated form he bowM, 
Nor utterance tried ; bis heart top full for speech ; 

But inly his moved spirit vowed 
The blest Donaiiofi should his sick soul teach» 
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Imprinting on its sacred page 
The pilgrim's kiss : accepted pledge in Heaven . 

A ray of peace his pangs assuage, 
Though transient — without hope to be Jorgiven* 

He knelt ; and downwards cast those burning eyes. 
His right hand pressed his heart; the left half raisM, 

Upheld with trembling meaning to the skies ! 
The book of life— the Bible— * ^ * ^ 

Year after year in seaman's toil, 
Vanncth endured the storm of wintry seas, 

And scorching suns ; nor trod the soil 
Of any land, for recreative ease. 

Silent and sad, though not unkind, 
Amidst his fellow tars, he passM for one 

Part stricken by the moon in mind ; 
Except when duty placed him at his gun* 

Then with prompt energy, and bold. 
His form assumed the " very front of war" 

Courageous. England ne'er enrolled 
Among her brave defenders, never saw 
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Spirit more daring or unmoved. 
lihe foremost nn.an in deeds before the ma&t, 

Their heart of Oak by all approved, 
Yet shrunk from praise, as though he were the last. 

And now his sea worn ship in port, 
Needed repair. The sailors full of glee, 

Paid off, dismissed, in nrierry sport 
Gave all past hardships to the winds and sea. 

They flew to bliss on shore : but he 
1^ ho could not taste of bli«s, -sought not the shore, 

Boarded a ship whose distiny 
He knew not, but as outward bound it wore* 

He sailed — ah ! no effect of chance. 
Soon, on the main deck of the Leo standing 

The word goes round : " our foes advance ;'^ 
Then every gallant seaman's heart expanding, 

Breathes a fond prayer for love and home, 
Springs to his station^ midst the rolling seas 

Assured as if beneath the dome 
Of sculptured safety, is the sailor's ease* 

Now honor, glory, and their country claim 
Their hearts, their arms, their noblest, best defence ; 

Add they one leaf to laurelled fame ! 
HeaJ'd every wound -, and gladdened every sense. 

Tie battle raj^ed. The proud strife done, 
Low lies the officer — marine — and tar. 

Who valour's last impression, won 
A death-seal'd brow* And many a scar 

Surviving heroes bear along, 
Their pride, and silent boast, midst friends on shore : 

Theme of long story and of song, 
WJbeD aeeking yet agmn the battles roar^ 



40 



Amouglhe wounded and the slain, 
Vanneth, exhausted — mangled — ^bleeding lay ^ 

Scarce breathed to speak excess of pain, 
His moving lips appeared alone to pray. 

The Sea Boy nursed : His healing balm 
Was soothing tenderness, and watchful care ; 

While the poor patient sufferer, calm 
Meekly endured : but death was watching there« 

Mot all of surgery's bold art; 
Not all the gentle Sea Boy's care, could save 

From death's commissioned fatal dart, 
The seaman from his long, long-look'd for grave* 

Soft on his young attendant's headr 
He laid his hand, and looking in his face ; 

" O youth !" be sighed, " for me is spread 
The eternal register on high ! may grace-— 

May Jesus plead ! Redeeming Lord 
In justice terrible, and power arrayed, 

I know that justice must record; 
Yet may the dreadful characters fast iade 

Blood though they are r thy precious blood, 
Shed for our sins, can cleanse them all away. 

My tears, my burning tears — a flood 
My penitence*-^since that detested day : 

O guilty man." The chaplain now, * 

From other sufferers came in duty's round ; 

Instant perceived Vanneth's changed brow, 
And fluttering pulse, and respirations sound, 

• /■ 

Told his near end« He fainting gasp'd* 

The Sea Boy sought a cordial cup to give ; 

With trembling hands the sick man grasp'd, 

And drank the proffered draught and strove to live 
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Straggling it seemed for power to tell» . 
Some secret of his soul. *^ O raise my head 

Kind boy. One moment I would dwell, 
On that mild face ; those ringlets round it spread, 

Bring to my thoughts'' — He paused once more ; 
The chilling dews of death were gathering now, 

But yet he strove. ^^ Child, I have wore 
An image in my heart; and fancy thou — 

Yes, fancy that my child, if here, 
Would thus support his dying father. No ! 

I plunged Am--<lreadful deed ! Come near, 
Let me but whisper — that I cast him Iqw 

Into the yawning sea/' * * * * 

The Sea Boy started in amaze ! 
*^ O speak," he cried, '^ live ! live ! ra ise those dim eyes 

And on this little locket gaze ; 
Forever worn by me, since infant cries, 

Won from my mother's bosom, this /" 
The dying sailor panted — look'd — reviv'd* 

A smile, seraphic smile of bliss, 
Spoke ere he spoke. ^^ My God ! he bath survived. 

I thank thee Lord of Life. Mf child. 
And Ellen?$ napie / I die in peace ; ^lis he — 

He who in drunken phrenzy wild. 
Sweet innocent! /cast upon the sea ; 

BtJiiGod preserved. O, J faint. 
^Tis joy ! — Feelings too powerful. Alfred ! son ! 

My darling Jack!" Ah! who could paint 
The mutual clasp ? All explanation done, 

The chaplain gently laid him down. 
And kindly said, Vanneth, 'tis William^s arm, 

*^ My Ellen's brother and no frown ? 
One word — my little daughter ?" Safe from harm^ 

4* 
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Good and belov'd. " Take, take me hence." 
While in his hand, fast locked a hand of eaoh. 

" Saviour," he cried, " Saviour of men ! 
O let thy minister my Alfred teach. 

My child ! Thy child ! to Wre, to die ; 
Thai in thy many mansions we may meet." 

He ceasM — and breathed his parting sigh. 
The Sea Boy knelt. His solemn tears were sweet. 

William a moment silent stood. 
Then kneeling, took the awe struck Sea Boy's hand : 

" Great God," he cried, " forever good 
Thy angels ministering round us stand — 

Thou savest when all aid is vain ; 
Yes, even from ourselves thy grace restrains ; 

Averting our immortal pain ; 
Thus telling sinners, mercy ever reigns — 

The soul of man thy mighty care. 
O child adore ! our gracious Lord adore, 

Who saved your life ; and from despair 
Rescued the parent whom you now deplore. 
Come to my heart, we part, dear boy, no more.^' 

Vanneth's remains the deep received. 
His child with beating heart, watch'd the strong wave, 

That circling round, his hammock wreathed 
With sparkling foam. Pensive his comrades gave 

A heartfelt sigh — and tura7d away, 
For shrill the Boatswain^s whistle ^ave the word. 

Alas! xoAa/ track shall lead? what ray 
Of sun, or moon beam point ? what sound be heard^ 

To tell where rests the Sailor's corse ? 
But cheerly seamen — in your country's heart, 

His memory lives — bis fame — his loss : 
Then trim your gallant saih, and dolour part ; 
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Spread to the winds, and press the waves \ 
The God of nature shall sustain your bark, 

Shall guide the helm though tempest raves, 
Or ye entombed amidst the billows dark : 

Is he not wxih you through thxii shade ? 
He wants no beacon where to find a soul \ 

'Tis his ! with life or death arrayed, 
In earth or ocean ; both does He controul. 

Thus William taught ; the listening men 
Around in numbers eager throng ; each hears : 

And pleased the Sta Boy gathered then, 
And much in/inra/e, all that man hui cheers. 

Of lift to come^ bright aim and end. 
His kinsman, William, waked each noble power, 

Maturing thought* 60 would he blend 
Instruction with reproof, that this wild flower, 

Luiuriantly in culture rose 
Beneath his care ; such care intensely given, 

To animate, instruct, disclose ! 
Aqd irack the path of virtuous man to heaven ! 

Found its reward* The L^o cruisM 
To distant seas : at length safe anchored Home, 

No more the pensive Sea Boy mused 
On future scenes, where chance might bid him roam^ 

For William urged, hie fiiend, his guide ; 
The cAtircA proposed ; and fais responding breast, 

With pure Integrity replied. 
It met his ardent wish. Onward he pressM ; 

Gathering instruction e'rehe taught; 
Pursuing steadily his course, sought first 

Riches above conception's thought ; 
Brighter than earth's, which glitter, rise and burst ; 
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Treasures on high ! for tbem he soared ! 
Sublimely triumphed ! God his grace bestowed ; 

Gifted the 8|>iril that adored ! 
And from his Sea Boy^s lips, his gospel flowed. 

The robe of righteousness he wears, 
True preacher of his great Creator's laws ; 

The sacred honor reverently bears, 
Spreads the full lustre of his Saviour's cause. 

His grateful thoughts with generous interest tarn, 
T-o them the laborers of the briny deep ; 

Might his ascending prayers like incense bum, 
No seaman's soul in earth born sin should sleep : 
No woman's pitying eyes from error weep* 



KOTE. 

At a meeting of the British and Foreign Bible So- 
ciety, a stranger rose, and related the terrible fact^ of 
a father throwing his little son, who entreated for 
bread, into the*5«a, under the influence of intoxica- 
tion and despair, having spent his all. The child 
could give no other account of himself than that his 
name was J»ck. The unhappy father's subsequent 
conversion, was eflected through the means of a Bible 
flonation by a lady. The anecdote has been publish-^ 
ed, and therefore I will only add : Should that stranger 
ever meet with the foregoing poem, he will, it is hoped, 
pardon the imaginary filling up of bis report. 



THE SISTERS, 



The orient morn's first glowing beams, 

Dispel Judea's night, 
And feathery clouds their gilded forms 

Disperse in softest flight. 

The sisters woke : Withjoy embraced : 
The sweetest morn they kne^, 

Their Brother lives : and he was near — 
From whom that bliss they drew. 

They rose. This neztf born brother met : 

Their Lazarus beheld ! 
And dost thou live ? fond Martha cried , 

And Mary?s bosom swelPd. 

I Hvcj my sisters, yes, I live ! 

To love and to adore : 
Him ! the Messiah, sure with us ! 

Who else could thus restore ? 

Methinks I bear those heavenly sounds 

First on my senses stealing ; 
And then from sweetest balmy sleep, 

1 wakM to light and feeling. 

Gently — as tho^ with fondest care, 

To cause no quick alarm ; 
My mother's touch — or thine belovM ! 

Had broke my slumbers calm. 
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It was His voice ! our Friend ! our Lord ! 

Herald of every good, 
His look ! can earthly words describe ? 

I breathed — I thought — I stood* 

Radiance sublime ! my all| my trust 
Henceforth — till death again ; 

My onward star ; my light, my God. 
Healer of every pain. 

That day our blessed Lord partook 

With Simon, who prepared 
A public feast ; and flocking crowds 

With eagerness repaired, 

To look on Him ! whose spreading fame 

Jerusalem had caught ; 
J^one could deny what many saw ! 

The miracle be wrought. 

Was Lazarus to be a gticsU 

Seated at Simon's board ? 
Who in his grave four days had Iain, 

And then to life restored ! 

He was : But anxious Martha heard 

A plan of deep extent — 
Design among the envious Jews, 

Of treacherous intent. 

Lazarus ^io kill; and thus destroy 

The.Aiiracle's displ^ : 
Witk every tender art s|ie strove— 

With all that love could say ; 

Besought her brother to remain, -> " 

Nor trust himself abroad 



f. 
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Assured him on bis life was set 
A perilous reward. 

" Martha, my sister ;'* Martha paused 
Her Mary's words to hear, . 

'^ My sister, whoAs insecure. 
That is to Jesus dear ? 

O canst thou think he will not save 

The life so late bestow'd ? 
What human act can separate V^ 

Her fervent spirit glowM 

With that pure faith which firmly fix'd, 

No doubting terrors seize, 
Martha's rekindling thoughts reflect 

The confidence she sees; 

Forth from the olive shade they walk, 
Their cultured garden's sweets, 

With fragrance springing to delight, 
Bloom'd rich around those seats 

Where the adored, the wondrous Friend, 

The Saviour would recline 5 
And Mary gather at his feet 

The word of lite divine. 

Devotion, thou dost linger there. 

In that blest garden, pause ; 
With grateful joy would learn with her. 

Heaven's benignant laws* 

O could our vision hut perceive^ 

Our ears obtain one sound : 
Immortal things to sense revealed. 

Above earth's heavy sound. 
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Tbe spirit satisfied would rest, 
Till calPd to glorj's height ! 
Where reigns Jehovah ! but rejoice, 
• Though not to us in sight 

His word is here ; with perfect Iruih 

Eternity unfolds — 
His love — his precepts, still the same ; 

The soul in faith beholds ! 

Day now declined. In Simon's house 
Composed our Lord was sitting ; 

His watchful foes within, without — 
Around their victim flitting^ 

When turning soft his glorious head, 

A weeping woman there ! 
She ventures at his feet to kneel, 

While veiled her tresses fair. 

A countenance all lovelinesS| 

But penitential shame 
Bent to the dust, in floods of tears 

She breathes his holy name* 

Those contrite te^rs his feet have bathed, 
She wipes them with her hair ; 

A box of precious ointment pours, 
Her incense offerM prayer. 

Simon with specious glance observed ; 

With Pharisaic pride. 
Secretly spurned the hapless one — 

But heavenly mercy sigh'd. 

He from whom every human thought, 
^ope shall conceal the view. 
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Rebuked his host* Then lookM on her I 
Whose faith*-**and hope he knew^ 
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Thy faith hath saved thee ; go in peace, 
Thy sins are all forgiven*'*^ 
She rose, beheved : In peace withdrew-- 
And trod the path of Heaven. 



PH^. 



TnouQn taste deplores her Athens' mia^d form, 
Religion builds in everlasting strength, 
Where Grecians buried their idolatry : 
Its banner waving in true Patriot hands, 
Shall o'er the crescent finally prevail ; 
./^// Greece revive, in renovated splendour. 
The ancient classic purity was stain'd, 
When polish'd sages worshipped Deities. 
Philosophy and ScienceJ what were ye 
To guide immortal mind to its true Heaven ? 
To serve the Almighty, not the " unknown Gotf." 
O proof to demonstration^ man jequirM 
ReveaPd instruction, to release his soul 
From Idol worship. The wise Athenian 's 
As far estranged, as ^fric Pagan's mind. 
Pegu^s Shoemadoo priest's of Mahsumdera, 
Or Birman'^Sj prostrate at stone Guadma's feet^ 
How does the Grecian hero of this age, 
Smile at the pageant of an heathen's art, 
Great, and renown'd — and Pisistratus /, * 
J-lis lowest Christian peasant scarce believes, 
Athenians once such pnummery could bear 5 
Such l/nposition on plain common sense, 
When Phae triumph'd, as Minerva borne ; 
Truly descended from Olympus' court. 
To plead in Athens, Pisistratus' cause. 
And crownM the future Archon with success ! 
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)ble heroine of Christian Greece, 
hing silence hears of Phases deed ; 
ive listens, while she seems to say — 
is a part I tremble to attempt : 
it, when Pisistratus doth implore, 
des, Minerva in my image moves, 
smbolden'd* But can I disguise 
es well known as Pha&^s to the people ? 
garland maker at each public feast! 
ter of Jove ! to see thyself thus mock^d^ 
will descend upon the impious cheat : 
sistratus doth bend whom he will, 
not heard that wily stratagem 
ich he drew all eyes and lips to hail ? 
plaudits reachM the skies I when he with steeds 
idrous speed and strength, rushed thro' the plain^ 
like Phoebus in his morning pride, 
ful and bright in early glory ; 
ig his ceri^ car through azure fields — 
an Apollo ! half transformed to Mars : 
eaming wounds crimsonM his neck and hands 
inflicted, powerful deception. 
s deluded multitude accIaimM ! 
jauntless eloquence-^with matchless grace — 
ars fast flowing, and pretended tale, 
rce escaping fierce assasin bands — 
Pd triumphant ! The listening Forum,. 
'd his oaths of life devoted zeal 
r defence — all haiPd the 6am^A'd^man, 
evolution like a torrent flood, 
helmM and swept away, each weaker thing • 
from banishment he comes, for Athens ; 
irery eye will on that figure rect, 
! manly dignity — purpose ,• resolve- — 
irresistible in voice and look* 
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Methinks 1 hear him pleading now with me : 
My Phas ! shines the bright helmet dazzling ? 
The burnish'd shield — the lance — the whole complete? 
Art thou Minerva every inch ? Thou art : 
Behold the Goddess in majestic stature ; . 
Thence springs victory ! But thou, lovelier (av ^ 
More feminine. Those pale brown tresses part 
On this fair forehead — smooth as statuary ; 
And thou must hide the brow — it is too mild. 
Thine eyes are soft celestial — ^yet are woman*Sj 
Shedding their sweet enchanting beams — like Love^ 
Minerva's glances are elherial light ; 
Wisdom's command ; and fortitude, and power* 
Thy lips are too like Nature's earthly smiling* 
Arm! aim thee, PhsB! or thou art a Venus. 
Then to the painted portico we stole ; 
And gazing from its height,^he cried, my Phae ! 
Give ! give me Athens — Athens the world's diadem ; 
Which mortal genius fondly ornamcn^p. 
Sacred temple of the Dioscuri ! 
Athenian youth ! who now with solemn oath, 
Swear never to desert your ranks — Greek pledge — 
Fellowship or death I My spirit clasps ye ; 
Polish'd as brave, surpassing all makind, 
In grace — in learning — sciences, and arts : 
' While individual taste in home presides ; 
For ev'ry home exhibits as a lens, 
The image and expression of his mind. 
Who there repo&es. Proud united taste, 
The public feelings speak in yonder structures: 
Oh ! on fair Athens do 1 really look. 
Or on its semblance ? No ! ye groves of beauty : 
Gardens lovely : Bright flows yon rapid stream, 
MeandVing round your picluresqe delights — 
True to my senses and divinely felt* 
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1 pause ; but His with rapt' rous joy, to yiew 
The distant ocean, bounding this blest scene. 
Climate salubrious ! clearing the dull brain ; 
Winging the spirits with elastic flight — 
Thej spring — they soar — they seize oa sovereignty ! 
But, turn we, Fhse, and revise our plan, 
Before the morrow's dawn. My Goddess^ come ! , 
Let us with art, each circumstance arrange, 
Of character, and caution* Shrink not, Phas ; 
I know this wise, but wonder-loving people. 
Yety my Minerva, at thy shrine, 1 fear 
Hipparchus will forget, ihou'rt call'd divine. 
Thus ! thus, pleads Pisistratus. Still I dread 
The Goddess mocked. But for Hipparchus^ sake, 
I yield, to serve his greatly daring father. 
And proving love for him, would lowly kneel, 
With c;yp.re8 ToreatVd for death, receive the sword 
Of angry Pallas, or Jove's bolt of thunder. 
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ARISE, 



" Laughed him to scorn." Meekly his radiant brow, 

Wore the same tranquil full repose : 

That breast sublime with pity glows. 
No heartless scoffing could impede him now, 

On mercy's healing wing he goes. 

But mark the Ruler^s speaking glance, 

The waving of his lordly hand ; 

As round about the door they stand — 
Who would prevent the Lord of lords' advance. 

He opens ! Gentle conupdes fann'd, 

As though to life they might again revive 
A maiden, on her couch expired, 
That Ruler's child — whose soul desir'd. 

To fold again his precious girl alive 
Waved his command, and all retir'd. . 

His steady faith in Jesus Christ was great — 

So perfect — so entire — so strong: 

JairusI thy name, in mortal's song 
In every language, nation, ftge and state, 

Where ever earthly rulers throng, 

Should shine emblazon'd, more than sculptur'd deed 

Of war, or science, or the fame, 

What e'er it be, that sounds a namej 
Bids men arouse ; and emulate or bleed ; 

And fleeting human favor claim. 
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Thy faith was blest — instant fruition thine. 

The Saviour spoke : " Maiden arise.^^ 

She wakes; fixes her azure eyes 
On Him, on Him whose wondrous look^divine« 

Fills hei with awful, sweet surprise. 

Turns to her father. Soft pulsation's beat 

Reanimated life reveals : 

iler looks ! parental transport seals. 
No word is spoke — but at the Saviour's feet, 

AH His divinity he feels. 

His daughter lives. Her mother's arms infold. 

She bends her gently — prostrate — low : 

With gratitude their hearts o'erflow. 
Her pains! where are they ? Ah ! those words* which 
hold 

Lije in their speech, can health bestow. 

• 

Amazement, love, and nameless fueling, springs 
In her joung bosom. JPerfect bloom 
Glow'd lustrous on her cheek. The tomb 

Her sick bed thoughts ; death's sad and countless sting&j 
Her parent's grief, in that chang'd roocn — 

« 
The pang of leaving them so kind, so dear, 

For death's cold bed — turn'd thus to bliss — 

And how deserved? O gracious this ! 

Her soul ador'd with holy joy and fear ; 

His garment's hcm^ she dares to kiss — 

Then softly rais'd to*Christ's her humid eyes, 

With innov^ense and nature beaming ; 

Still, still to prove, that no sweet seeming^ 
Pictured delight! and banit^h'd pain and sighs, 

Her health, her joy! no blissful dreaming! 
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Twas healing <fw«A. O ye who lore to praise 
In faith and hope, our gracious Lord ; 
Who wake to IsraePs King the chord 

Of tuneful harmony's sublimest lays ; 
Strike to his name ! at home, abroad* 

m 

The pure celestial theme shall pour along ; 
Mountains, and echoing vales reply, 
The glorious strain that from on high, 

Calls in a Father^ $ language kind, but strong, 
Arise ! arise ! the echoing song. 



FANCY, 

A MOONLIGHT R4MBLE. 

"Written by request, for two young ladies. Miss Sarah — and 
Miss Mart , residing on the banks of the Brandy wine. 

Radiant trifler, hover round me, 

Nor thy magic aid deny ; 
Fancy ! let me gaze upon thee, 

Touch thy vesture's changing dye. 

She comes with Hght elastic bound, 

Noiseless — fitful, not of ground. 

Motley pinions half displaying ; 
Phantom ! youthful eyes betraying — 

False is thy mirror: But 1 view 

One glowing image, fair and true, 

Holds o'er thee supreme dominion, 

Flies not on thy fickle pinion, 

Viriuous Friendship ; soul endearing 

Life of love ! its sorrows cheering. 

Hope's suslainer: guardian kind : 

Bond which angel's bosoms bind. 

Sweet, sweet, are Fancy's moonlight pleasures, 

Then the yielding spirit strays ; 
Gathering all the wanderer's treasures, 

Flits with her — o'er trackless ways. 

Parses yon far distant mountain. 

Gently skims unruffled seas ; 
Then beside the Vaucluse fountain, 

Feels Italia's classic breeze* 
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Soft ! The poet's laurel trembles : 
Zephyr^s wing perfumes the air ; 

List ! that murmuring sound resembles, 
Hopeless love's low breathM despair. ' 

• 

fhe child of Fancy ! 'Petrarch thou, 
Genuine love possessed thee never-7- 

iSpollo claimM thy secret vow ; 

*rhe muses sung — ^andideck'd thy brow, 
Laura, and love thy fictions ever! 

Now from VirgiPs muse crown'd tomb, 
Immortal streams Parnassian light ! 

But, in this forest's deepening gloom. 
What shadows cheek the Wanderer's flight ? 

Are ye fair Sylphs ? or Wood Nymphs, say ? 

A voice in softest warbling trills ; 
A second joins. Enchanting lay — 

For Scotland's heart tun'd measure thrills. 

melody ! thou influence sweet ! 

I love thee, soothing power benign. 
In woodland shade, or festive treat, 

With organ pealing words divine, 
Or fancied on the Brandywine. 

The banks now stilL That sound is here, 
Of gliding waters onward stealing; 

And leafy whisp'rings touch the ear ; 

Till fancy shapes the shadows near — 
In rising winds a trumpet pealing : 

Sees on a broken ledge of rocks. 

A crested, marha/ figure stand ; 
Its craggy point his courage mocks-^ 

The soaring star flag in his hand* 
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Cynthia, from thy starry zone, 

Earthly combat thou hast view'd ; 
Whea Phoebus has to Thetis flown— 

Thou beheld the charge rehew'd, 

And paler turned, as death pursued, 
Warriors fell — the Jiat gtveiv 
Warriors fell — their hope io heaven; 

Yes, in heaven when th«y fall. 
In virtuous patriotism's cause : 

When equal rights invaded^ call 
His sword, the son of Freedom draws* 
But ever! O ever hencefoi ward entwine^ 

Fair Eagle borne Olive and Rose : 
Americans ! Englishmen ! hallow the shrine, 

Wheie peace, love, and Freedom repose* 
JsTo mete the war flag be unfurPd 5 
United, ye possess the world. 
3n ! on ! blcsf nations — emulative friends^ 
[Ilreation's glory in such union blends. 

A burst of thunder's loudest roar. 

Dark sullen clouds the moon obscuring ; 

Fierce lightning's forky arrows pour — 
The " war of elements'' enduring/ 

But tremble not, O timorous pair, 

Fancy^s pageantry is gone ! 
And were ye not in heavenly care, 

When real lightning's round yoU shone 1 

In life — in death--T-the guiltless shielding. 
No poet's license this, you know ; 

Nor Poefs pen, the writer wielding ; 
Muses on me no wieaths bestoiv ; 

Or I might praise in metric tnith ;— r 
And bumble names few fl^ghis inspire \ . 



Yet (he select, of Hebrew youth, 
Him of the Faithful calPd the sire — 

A Sarah? s virtues, charms and grace, 

Forever won ; and Egypt's king, 
To paint her form, and beauteous face. 

And all those dangerous charms to sing- 
Had Poet turn'd. And Mary heard 
In human mould — the heavenly word. 
How throbbed her blest delighted heart, 
Assured she chose that " better part," 
Which naught of earth could take away, 
Guiding to life's eternal day* 
O, youthful friends ! her choice heyours^ 
Jehovah's love, that choice secures* 



SAPPHIRA, 



" WHAT IS TRUTH ?" 

Enkoblino principle ; divinity within ; 

Mark, the base worldling even its shadow wean, 
Veiling corruption— -treachery — deadly sin: 

He, weeping virtue's trusting bosom tears, 
Beneath its heavenly garb. Falsehood^ the test 
Of sin original — in every breast. 

Mark ye the infant cherub's lisp'd imperfect speech, 
Covers its baby fault ; stammers untruth ; 

While a fond anxious parent's watchful duties, teach 
The little idler, then the stripling youth. 

That falsehood is a crime* But taught him how ? 

Has he ne'er heard stricl parents disavow, 

Some act of slight import ? some promise unredeen'd ? 

Deception us'd to neighbor, servant, child ? 
Innate propensity ! O, evil ever deem'd, 

Source of man's misery. Thou frst beguil'd, 
Thou faUehood^ human nature's paradise ! 
Aided by thee ! comitUted every vice — 

For who their victim^ fate would e'er confess to HimF 
Own the mask'd dagger that destroys his peace ? 

Who, midst destructive plans, the midnight lamp would 
trim. 
Toiling through sin with every hour's increase—* 

And the next mom ! the wily fabric shew 

That crushes innocence with artful blow ? 

6 



62 

Denied such deeds : he mtcls ; he smiles : mockeij: 
protouhd. 

Ah! wheie is Irulh ? Alas! too many find 
'Tis not in natural man : with him, a us*Jul sound: 

Its home, the renovated Christian mind 
There, sparkling midst the mortal dn>ss of earth, 
It shines bright emblem of superior woith. 

Yet there encumbering drcs?^ may soil its hu tre — 
Dim heaven's pure i sse.ice, while wilii earth allied; 

Temptations; influences; round it cluster. 
Mistaken knowledge of ou>se.hcs to ^uide. 

Prompts some vain ofTering. which self love conceives 

A saciificeto God ! Tlie heart deceives — 

Examination proves it. Vanity lurks there, 
We look for praise of m«/t, like those of old 

A dread example made — in mercy^s warning v-are, 
1 lial future j;eiierations should be toid, 

And ere /AeirotTerin^s dedication pause. 

Is it all Heaven's? Conscience will judge the cause* 

Lost, ?ost Ananias ! didst thou not lie to God ? 

O but for time to warn her heart and tongue, 
Who absent when on ihte ! the death inflicting rod, ' 

In woman's priile, her husbaml's^nzi^es sung ; 
WMiile others bless'd the meritorious deed, 
Which to the Saints (pppear'^d to serve their need, 

Had all bestow'd. He, at the Apostle Peter's feet. 
The prif e of part fay down. Why, punish'd man. 

Didst tliou not ofler what a willir^? lieait thontiht mf^^ 
Serving thr Lord tbv God in truth. ^ O, guilty plan! 

Then th\ deludi» ^bosom's dearer part, 

Had 'scap'd the vengeance of a two fold dart. 
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Confiding woman ! pasily induced art thou, 
When mail his wisdom with afFeci ion weaves ; 

Sometimes against thy judgment's holiest vow. 
Soft nature stirs within thy breast, and leaves 

The impression stront^, of reverence to man^s will, 

Drdain'd in fVedlock ; O, revere it still — 

But not wh§n higher duty, with supprior claim, 
Pomts to pure inith, with all its noble ties — 

Bids yoti refuse the wrong : If fondest love should 
blame, 
Choose ye the rights though 'tis Loveh sacrifice* 

iTes! Love, which chang'd to an-^er and disdain, 

Like '''' wounded spirit," can the heart sustain! 

Perhaps the fond Sapphira, questionless obey'd ; 

Bound her souPs hope in al. her lord calPd good ; 
Both thought to serve the faith^ new Christian converts 
made. 

Firm in belief of Jesus Christ they stood. 
Behold ! Faith without works was not received ; 
Falsehood the holy heavenly spirit griev'd. 

[Jonceive Acr bosom's pang! Horror could strike no 
more, 

When Peter awfully pronounc'd her doom — 
' Behold the feet of them are at the door, 

Which bore thy Juried husband to his tomb, 
Shall also carry theeJ^"^ K^^enly death stung ; 
The bolt of needful judgment, justice flung. 

Works should a breathing of hypocrisy entwine, 
Rise not to (leaven ! God that eventful day 

Too terribly impress'd an everlasting sign; 
Nor charity — nor gifts — nor words that pray. 

Mian's offering no favor meets on high ! 

lyaoting in trvJ^h^ its costliest odours fly. 
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Shine not as full orVd dav, the Apostle?^ mighty deedt? 

Christ'* i de^e^ted power ? They heal — destroy* 
He whose creative voice miraculously feeds ; 

Nerv'd the lame feet^and tuned the heart to jov ; 
Bid them^ with wvrds'of life their thousands feed : 
TTtejf teaehj they cure — ^to prove their faith, they bleed* 

Strong are these wondrous facts ; prove b^poDd secret 
doubt 

Our Lord's divinity — the ^postle^s trtih^ 
Bearing full testimony by their lives devout. 

And deaths. Their Gospel gives to age^ to youtJi^ 
Foretaste of heaven. By its immortal means, 
The Rock of Jlges, safe a Christian leans. 



A MOTHER'S MONUMENT, 



CoNRADDiN bent ov€r the dead, 
For the hero had sunk to his rest; 
The spirit of Mainfroi had fled, 
When the barh'd arrow pierc'd his true breast* 
Silent the youthful Conraddin arose — 
Spears glitter round — ace they spears of his foes? 

No ! thousands shout aloud ; 
Their prince's standard crowd ; 
And Liberty^ the cry ; 
For Sicily ^ or. die* 

His country's hope — his country's pride. 
He led her valiant sons to battle ; 

Frederick of Austria at his side — 
Beacons, amidst war'.^ fiercest rattle* 
Usurping Charles fled sullen from the Geld ; 
\Dd Broiselave left in Florence his proud shield* 
While thousands shout aloud. 
Around their prince they crowd ; 
And Liberty^ the cry ; 
For Sicily y or die. 

The world's emporium with acclaim, 
Rome, hail'd the youths victorious ; 

Their brows with fadeless wreaths of fame, 
Her veteran chiefs bound glorious! 
Yet, on these deeds, Rome's awful Pontiff frown'd^ 
And fearful anathemas dealt around* 

6* 
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Still thousands, shout aloud, 
Conraddin^s standard crowd ) 
And lAbtrty^ the cry, 
For Sicily i or die. 

In plumed delight the warriors issue forth, 
Freedom's hop'd for triumph sharing : 

But, as the «outh, met by the blasting north, 
So fate arrests their noble daring. 
They fight — they bleed — their fallen strew the plain. 
Faint, and more faint, still cheer in battle strain — 
*^ Ye thousandsJ shout aloud, 
Conraddin's standard crowd — ^ 
Still " Liberty ^^^ they cry, 
"For Sicily!"— and Ae. 

That cherish'd standard foes possess ; 
And victory now ^ their thousands cried ! 

The suffering friends, in peasant's dress. 
Awhile the usurper's power defied. 
But wan/ pursued, and treachery betrayed^ 
To Charles of France his captives led—* 
Motk funeral pomp the tyrant tautiting made^ 
Their rc^mem^ peaPd as for the dead. 
Then faithful Frederick met 

The scaffold's blow^ 
His sun, scarce risen, set 
For Austria's woe. 

What clattering hoofs at distance bound? 
Napleb reverberates the sound — * 

With death r^ll drums. * 

An ecppress <^mes ! 
Conraddin's mother ransoms her lov'd child. 
And wiiere is tie ? Ah ! agonized and wild, 
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*His arms infolding — 

Strain^ eyes beholding 
Frederick's features— ever, ever dear : 
And while he gazes— tear succeeding tear^ 

His pardon oft he begs, 

That thus the bitter dregs ; 
The finish'd cup ; the ignominious blow ! 
^or him ! for him ! this faithful friend laid low* 

Conraddin bent over the dead. 
For his hero had sunk tahis rest : 

The spirit of Austria had fled, 
^But Conraddin'« beat high in his breast* 

In the la^t glow of fervor it rose, 

While the spears glitter round of his foes. 
Proudly amidst the host he cast his glove : 
-** Be his my kingdom — his my country's love, 

Who dares avenge Conraddin's wroQgs and woet*'^' 

^ For Sicily he sighsJ 

For Liberty he.^ies* 

The fatal axe's severing stroke, 
A feeble groan of pity woke ; 

But O ! what grief was hers ! 
'Not bands of men — not swords or«pears^ 
Prevail against a mother^ s fears : 

JDanger in vain deters* 
Alas! too late she comes ! 
Loud, louder beat the drums 

« 4p .» « * * « 

« 

A porphyry pillar tnarks the blood-staia'd place, 

^here fell these heroes of a noble race* 

Their ashes in the church of tears repose, 

And there the Empress sought her wounds to close : 
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SacreHly mourned ; endowf^d that church ; the poor 
A Monument! which loneerphall endure 
Than her fair statue, at the entrance placed, 
Or all that panegyric ever traced. 






LTDIA. 



^'t^HBiiE " Philip^s warlike Son" his valiant troops, 
FamM Macedonia's nnail clad bands, 

-JilarshaUM in crested pride — anrivalPd host ! 
A little Oratory stands, 

"Sheltered by trees z a river^s limpid stream, 

/7be ftrearj traveller coola in mid-day beam« 

•Forth to this oratory's sacred shade, 

Saint Paul his frequent footsteps bent 

When at Philippt — where of late arrived. 
By heaver>ly inspiration sent — 

To Macedonia's unwak'd Gentile race, 

Offered the mercy of salvation's grace. 

Here a few Jews their holy Sabbath kept, 

No synagogue for sacrifice ; 
They worshipp'd God apart from Roman crowds. 

And impious idolatries* 
So small their number, that no ruler sway'd. 
And chiefly yema/^s sought that favour'd shade« 

Among them — one of Asiatic birth, 

Dealer in costly purple suits. 
Who at Philippi dwelt- -a Proselyte — 

Ordained to bring forth richer fruits 
Than Judaism* Thi$ Gentile convert's name, 
On Europe'* s record, \io\A^ first Christian claim. 

Sright honor, Lydia ! where on history^'s page 
Could read thy name so proudly ? Deeds 
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Of patriotism ; pomp, or rej^al state, 

Le^ri)iiig, or titles — earth's frail weeds — 
Compar'd to this pre eminence. How blest ! 
Thy heaven appointed calling stands confest. 

L^'dia was rich in all of worldly wealth, 

And here example in her conduct shines; 

He who weak natuie knew in e\ery point, 

How close the love of wealth entwines — ' 

Grasps all the heart of some within its fold ; 

Hardly the bliss of heav'n exchang'd for gold-— 

Prononced — " scarte can a rich man enter heaven*^^ 
Praise to the men who justly prize 

Confided treasures, for their trial j^iven : 
Source of pure pleasures to the wise ; 

Enjoy^d^ im-^artnd — then the gl»ttViiig dust 

DitTusin^^ blessinf^^s, is a favorM trust. 

Ages have roll'd, and millions passM away, 

The Oratory chang'd in form ; 
Trees of new gro«vth their sheltering tribute give, 

Af)(lstill, protected from rude storm, 
The limpid river ever flows along, 
And wearied travellers there sweet rest prolong. 

Whence yonder noble figures moving thither ? 

The texture of their drapery coarse ; 
Simple the costume — but that lofty bearing 

Speaks through impassionM gestuie's force, 
The tone and mind of one whose thoughts run high. 
However fortune may its gifts deny. 

The finest Grecian contour shapes the face 

Of her! extending that fair hand 
To him of stately step, and beauty's mould. 
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He stops — and silently they stand : 
iVhile sfron^t xpression in ench feature fj;lowing, 
Fhe rapture told witiiin — spontaneous flowing. 

Poo nnuch was felt for even love just then, 
To tell its bliss. Her hand he raisM, 

Pressed to his lips, with grateful, tender joy. 
" My Detphia ! O, be Alia prais'd, 

I clasp thee safe ! Thy own, by thee preserved, 

By Woman's love with Christian firmness nerv'd, 

Add dearest Azab — valorous mercy too ! 

StiJl VVojnan's love th) guardian be : 
ButO, remecnher when thy life blood gush'd, 

In the deep cell of misery — 
If ever bless'd a^ain with li^hi and air, 
He'iiember Delptiia'*s he.iv'n beseeching prayer! 

When thy faint spirit did with mine mdte^ 

Instead of'\lia once d\i\ say — 
Save, Jesuj> Christ ! 'i'hou, and thy plighted Greek, 

W^tfi heard tnat all auspicious day. 
The Koran wah Ihv Moslem turban banish. 
Be all a Christian — thine, till life dhall vanish* 

Before united 'Jreece in strength arose — 

Azab, a Turkish grandee's son, 
Who bore the Olhman seal of life and death ; 

Conscvtusly aifection won — 
And consciously his bo^om nurs'd a flame ; 
Yet iiow combine with Love a Ctiristian name ? 

His Delphia's father, wealthy and of rank ; 
Beneath a \oke — fiee spiiit wore. 

Conceal'd his plans, steady, and sure, and bold ; 

This wilyureek, with open door, 
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WelcomM his Turkish masters ; spoke them fair; 
But youthful Azab — truly welcomed there — 

There, till his peace was lost. To wed ! Tain bop«, 
Ai Mussulman — Delphia a Greek — , 

The Koran wander'd in his recreant thoughts. 

Imperious love would bid him seek 

One only way — to proselyte the maid ; 

Or yield himself. Disturbed, confused, afraid-*- 

Now burst the deep toned warsoimd gathering, 

Wak'd by the spirits of the Free. 
'Tis deadly carnage : merciless revenge 
When scimitars strike Liberty ! 
The crescent triumphs. Greeks resist and die-^ 
Rally lo perish — for they scorn to fly,, 

Distant awhile those scenes of cruel slaughter. 
In silence marked at Delphra^s hom^, 

Too soon approaching. Bands of Turkish forces, 
Lawless in depredation roam. 

Young Azab wretched — loathM his martial garb; 

And spiritless bestrode his favorite Barb. 

And jealousy^s keen pans;s their torment add. 

Confirm his miserable state. 
Euphorion, who lang had lovM — now sued 

With Delphia^s, to connect his fate. 
Her father promisM to reward his worth ; 
PleasM to bestow bis child on equal birth. 

Fruitless this gallant siiitor^o pleading \ 
She listenM with averted eye. 

ChilPd was that heart of noblest feeling- 
Doomed but a little while to sigh. 

The war souiid comes ! destruction in the blast : 
' The streets are shambles — Grecian blood flows fast 
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The turban^ strew the ground* One struggle more, 
Euphorion leads on. The crescent bends. 

Azab advances — plants the banner^s staff; 

Fierce combat followed : Bravely he defends—- 

Cut victory crowns the Greek. Ha, does he fall ? 

Yes, valiant soldiers — spread your heroes palL 

Sorae away senseless. Delphia's father near, 
Connmandfl the warrioi'Aome. 'Tis done> 

Euphorion lives ! Intreats he may behold 
His fondly lov'd. As for a son 

Her father feels. His weeping daughter comes 9 

Cold — ^listening to the distant Turkish drums. 

He waves his hand to be awhile alone. 

Delphia ! my moments numbered — are but few : 
Tell me,fairgirJ, is Azab dear to thee ? 

He is 1 see ! nor longer will pursue 
This tender point. O thou, more lovM than life — 
Ifet thou may'st be the generous Azab's wife. 

utmost a Christian — love's delightful task 

Shall wholly change, then (aA:e his valued heart. 

Fie fell — deep wounded; start not: Marcus call : 
He for his Friend will save a foe. Depart 

While yet my voice remains — my fleeting breath ; 

3r both thy faithful lovers sleep in death. 

n agony she pressed his nerveless hand : 

Marcus the low laid Azah fo«xnd, 
Veltering in gore. 'Twas night* . He bore him thence : 

ConceaI'd in safety : careful bound 
lis many wounds : to Delphia tidings brought| 
Vbo in disguise her dying lover sought. 

ih ! when she watchM beside him,long8ad hours, 
Soothing bis anguish in that place of woe, 

7 
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Fearing in every tender leave shctook^ 

'Twas Aw last yearning clasp below, 
Solemn she taught her hope beyond the grave ; 
Christ^s full atonement, which in death wjll save^ 

Slow he recover'd. Marcus now presents 

His lovM Euphorion^s bequest. 
Tell Azab Christian charity sublimes! 

Meliorates the human br^^st. 
Greeks fight for Liberty ; conquerors forgive ; 
Foes fall in batlle ; iUe\r prisoners should live J 

This Azab proves. O, may the lesson teach; 

Honoris untarnishd zeal inspire. 
To spare the fallen, crowns a \ictor's triumph! 

Bid Azab^s spirit never tire, 
Till changed the Koran for the G' spel light ; 
Theriy Delphia his, earth has no fate so bright. 

For Azab^s safe departure Marcus plans ; 

But without Dtlphia. still despair. 
He pleaded, pronused to embrace her faith ; 

She lovM, believ'd, and hither fkd the pair. 
Anxious she strives iojix religious feeling, 
Eternal lifers unchanging joys revcaling« 

Explains the Scriptures — points where Lydia dwelt. 
Saint Paul her guest — whose unremitting zeal, 

Pursuing righteously his mighty work, 

StampM with Jehovah's everlasting seal ; 

Its glorious tesdmony spread around, 

And made the Oratory holy ground. 

Now, where the masters of the Sjbil slave, 

Whom Paul disturb'd— had silenced ? Fierce with 
rage 

And disappointment furiously be^et : 
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"* Not Lydia's wealth or friendship could assuage ; 
TThsy on Saint Paul and Silas roughly sprang, 
And at Philippi, tumult loudly rang. 

'^ast out by ChrisPs great name the Sybil's power ; 

Her master's means of gain thus gone, 
SRevengeful malice might pursue to death; 

Faint hope upon deKrerance shone* 
iShe mourns ; she supplicates in that great name 
¥or whom they now endur'd, stripes, scofis and shame* 

^Tis midnight at Pbilippi. Ponderous walls 

Inclose the captives. Azab i they now pray'd.* 

7be melody of praise in faith ascends ; 

The mighty Hearer, wings his powerful aid ; 

TThat all-directing voice commands'^ earth quakes ; 

^ide burst the massy doors ; the prison shakes ; 

^hile fearful tremblings seize awakening men* 

Rushing, the keeper in dismay, 
!Valls 9t his prisoners' feet : those feet releas'd ; 

Pleads to be told salvation* s way ! 
jAnd ere the morning dawn'd on gladden'd eyes, 
"^The keeper's mental night forever flies. 

** And were those Saints to liberty restor'd ?" 

Once more, dear Azab ! did kind Lydia greet 

X¥ith woman's grateful, heart-felt welcome^ 

With friendship's holiest ministration sweet, 

The sacred Teachers* They awhile took rest; 

Left the Philippian convert truly blest. 



WRITTEN AS AN 

IJS/TRODUCTIOJSr TO THE JSLBUA 

OF A JRIEND IN PHILADELPHIA. 



What is an Album like ? O, tell, 

Thou idlesi of the muses. 
I pray thee tune my vocal shell ; 
To bid its feeble notes excel ! 

Each nobler aid rt/usef, 

Sfean while PII say, 'Tis like a dream— 
Made up of various things — 

Where learning, wit, and wisdom beam ; 

Where visions speak, and real seem, 
And bard, transportiid sings, 

Rapturous Love, in sapphic strains, 

While paphian zeph) rs toy ; 
Gives to their wingb, his transient pains ; 
Infolds him in the magic chains. 
Wove by ecstatic joy ! 
Imagination's bliss, 
With Hymeneal kiss, 
Sighs its delight in beauty's ear, 
Responsive heaves the bosom dear. 

Now jealousy, and rage, and wrong*; 

Now hatred fierce exclaiming ! 
Leagues with revenge, and pours along, 
With treachery dark, and malice strong, 

Murder and rapine framing. 



sf. 
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Fear with distorted haggard form, 

Stru^Ies to plead with what she flies ; 
For hope, beguiles the passions warm, 
But leaves her, to depair's cold storm* 
Convulsively she sighs — 

Grasps madness now ; her death-like band, 

With monstrous laughter chiding; 
Springs down the deep abyss as bland, 
As though a guardian Seraph band, 
The desperate leap were guiding: 

' Now history traces vast design. 

By bird of omen blighted* 
Tales now of gold and silver mine ; 
Bright in the miser's thoughts they shine, 

New hopes of gain excited. 

Hark ! to the battle clarion's sound. 

Danger the bosom steels. 
Resisted death — ^yields not the ground : 
His triumph told on younder mound. 

Where weeping Pity kneels* 

Pages unfold. A fairer scene 

Floats lightly on the fancy ; 
A streamer'd ship, through waves serene 3 
O'er the gay side young seamen lean. 

In chorus sing of JVancy* 

Illusive dream. From ocean's cave, 

Where slept the mighty wind. 
Forth rushing from a transient grave^ 
Reiids the smooth air. The trembling wave, 

TumulfliOHs, uuconfin'd, 

Forced into action's wildest foam, 
Ten thousand mountains rise* 

7* 
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Where now (hose gallant Feamen^s hwnt ? 
Ah ! never from it shall they roam ; 
Grief to their memory sighs. 

I 

Ambition ! vainly didst thou reach 

The I'innacle of glory ; 
Won honor at the well fought breach ; 
Thy laurels strew yon stormy beach — 

An Album tells thy story. 

Now song, and music^s melting sounds. 

Captivate (he senses. 
The bosom with emotion bounds, 
For every softened scene surroundsi 

That memory dispenses. 

The measure changes : Festive now, 

Mingling figures dancing. 
But mho appears with polished brow, 
Graceful, and fair, and tall as thou I 

A cherished form advancing.? 

Dare I proceed — O, can I say. 

That every thing^s a dream ? 
Such seems to be the Album* slz,"^* 
h friendship but a vision's ray', ' 

That plays on summer stre^n^ ? 



No ! 'tis the solace of (he breast. 
When faithful, genVous, pure; 
With every gentle joy imprest 9 
Happier makes the .portipn blest! 
In life's rude blasts assure. 

No dream is Virtue's high emprise, 

Resisting sense and fashion ; 
Vice, and false pleasure it denies : 
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Its noble pride nor faints, nor dies — 
Subdues unworthy passion. 

Nor godlike Charity^ where deed. 

Unsullied as the light, 
Sheds hke its source, on flower and weed, 
A bright eflfulgence as they need : 

For it there is no night* 

Nor patriotism's genuine glow ; 

That self devoted zeal, 
Which patriot bosoms only know, 
Pledged to their country's weal otzooe j 

The bond — Religion's seal. 

The muse descends. On bended knee, 
I beg the harp of minstrelsy ; 

But she my suit disdains. 

Scribbler ! she cries ! O, fearful ire ; 

The angry prelude swelling higher, 
Then sunk to milder strains : 

Offending mortal ! who invoked 

The idlest of the Muses ! 
Displeasure such appeal provoked — 
But know, displeasure is revoked ; 

Thy ignorance excuses. 

There is no idler of the nine ; 

Parnassus has no corner. 
Where a tired muse might soft entwine, 
Lethean or nectarean vine, 

Or myrtles to adorn her. 

Vines, myrtles, roses, all conceaPd,^ 
Countless Petitions choak them ; 
Myriads of Authors have appeaPdj 
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Whose lutings must lie unreveal'd ; 
Happy for those who croak them. 

And thine, contempt had nearly crushed, 

Almost with earthly rage ; 
But every churlish thought was hushed. 
And every muse with pleasure blushM — 

K*** graced the title pagb.'' 

Apollo struck a thrilling chord : 

Delight her ; O, my nine ! 
For her I issue this award* , 

Te tuneful spheres ! with sweet accord^ 

Proclaim htr Albion mine* 



WOMAN, 



Wuiof the great Lord of all creation, threw 
The shrouding nnantle roiind his cross, 

Mesir as she might his heart-pierced mother drew ; 
There mournM in agony her loss : . 

Seheld her Innocent^ mysterious sight, 

£reyet the gathering darkness, deep as night, 

Shut from the parent gaze his cherishM forni ; . 

The light effulgent ot that eye — 
l¥hose look creative death^s cold touch could warm ; 

Bid Matn?s lone Widow^s sorrow fly, 
Waken to life ! Acr all, Ac** joy, her Son ! 
Kew life, new hope, new happiness begun. 

Ifust He thus suffer ? Trembling mother, yes ! 

Silence profound. He speaks. The stricke'n band 
Lift up their heads — a moment think of bliss : 

Perhaps the merciful — the powVful hand. 
Which heaPd and sav'd — and captive tempests led, 
May now the Cross destroy : Around him spread, 

Victory, honor — a bright sceptre wield : 

Death^s Conqueror ! the Wonderful his name ; 

Israel restored — rejoice beneath his shield — 
The godlike miracle! its hosts proclaim ! 

He speaks. Wpman^s and friendship's hearts ascend ; 

Ah ! still those mangling nails destroy the Friend* 

Yet consolation ! tender, filial care. 

Sooths his afflicted Mother's groans. 
" Behold thy SonJ^^ Ke whom he lov'd was there ! 
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Saint John. For him not ^plen(}id thronea, 
Not all the richest honors of the earth, 
So dear as tijat blest token of bis worth. 

Behold thy mother* Saviour of mankind, 
Thy last sweet deed, for weakness felt ; 

For woman helpless most-^and frail, and blind : 
To man, kind lesson thou h^st dealt — 

In ev'ry just monition, full of grace ! 

Gently reproved, the weakest of their race* 

Through crucifixion^s agonizing strife, 

What love to human nature shone ! 
Forgiving those who rackM his sinless life. 

Then Woman wept^ She dwelt upon 
His k rndness^^/ Aetr blood gUilt ; and horror glides 
Midst her chilPd veins. No more the crowd derides* 

Black darkness awes ! Three fearful hours^ ^tis nighty 
Though noon of day ; Creation's mourning. 

BewildeiM Heathens calFd i\i strange affright— 
" The world to fiothing is returning ; 

Or nature's Gcd now suffers.'* Lo, he dies. 

The Temple's veil is rent. The flint rock flies — 

All things convuls'd* Dull death-bound graves, yawi 
wide; 

And many walk on earth again 
That slept beneath. The Roman soldier cried, 

Who watch'd the Saviour's dying pain, 
Witness'd the prodigies of /Aa( dread hour, 
Surely " this was \he Son of God" with power* 

Now came the Victory. The sceptre gleam'd : 

Destroy'd mortality's worst parting fears. 
The mighty rais'd Himself! Mankind redeem'd 
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From darkness, 6in, the grave, and tears* 
iJEarth bad recei<^M him, but could not retain 
Earth's Meavenly Maker ! No, He lives again V 

And who beheld him^rW.^ ah, dear ^reward, 

For Woman's every pang below ; 
She,^r5/ Transgressor^ saw our risen Lord : 

First given the glorious truth to know — 
He /iVd / the Ljrd of Life, to pardon sins : 
Th^ pledge with her, thus every way begins. 

J^W was fulfilPd, In her the promise made, 
Accomplished i\ovf. Hail! tiiou ar/ blesl! 

^nd ever shall the GospePs precious aid,' 
Sooth .suppliant VVomau^s trusliiig breast; 

Should ail on earth be dark, and nature fail, 

dod 6ver all with saving word prevail. 

Vtter'd by lips divine, is she afraid 
In her (reed heari to fold that word i 

To ctieck presumptuous speech that may invade, 
From 5c//'sutfioieut — or absurd? 

Wiiose ifca^o/t scoffs, which cannot form a^y, 

i^roduce a leaf, or breath of air supply ! 

But where's that wonder, sceptic Woman^s place, 

Among some lettered and some learn'd ? 
With them titers various grand pursuits to trace ; 

^ Its pride, but not itsjaccrcedisceni'd : 
Yain of a little knowledge taught by men, 
Yet daring to dispute the inspired pen. 

iet Woman never derm she pleases man, 

With A'iii.-Christia)i dortrines bold. 
Ask — when arranging some ioiA future plan, 
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Of wedded love, and time grown old : 
Ask of his choice ; Alas, though unbelief 
IVlay chain his mind — though he of sinners chief — 

Her he selects, whp Christian faith reveres ; 

Walks humbly with her God : Believes ! 
He knf»ws that virtue may dissolve in tears ; 

That moral honor oft deceives ; 
Then, though a sceptic, seeks a Christian Wife, 
To rear his children for that other Hfe* 

Yes, for another life. Behold, he starts ! 

Pauses — proceeds, Christ proved himself no foe ; 
And the dear jprogeny from whom he parts, 

Sav'd from a doubtful fate, or endless woe — 
Infolded in a Christian mother^sarms, 
He sinks alone, and innocence embalms. 

For ever honorM stands the name of M ore^ 

And Barbauld's venerable zeal : 
Ask yonder Patriot, at his happy door — 

His children ask. Who taught to feel ? 
To soar with seraph .wing above yon skies, 
And win the blooming wreath that never dies. 

Was it De Stael, with erudition's grasp. 

Genius and sentiment's exhaustless powers ? * 

Or Du Defiand ? O, why lurks there the asp ! 
Infidelity that wreath deflowers. 

Why should a pen of literary skill 

Teach ev'ry lesson, but a Saviour's will ? 

It was a Mother^ and thee, Hannah More — 
Form'd th.se young hearts, and gemm'd their glow- 
ing minds 

With Christianity's unsullied ore ; ' 
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